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learning, understanding, and portraying what it is
really like to be an Asian peasant, that vast majo-
rity of the eastern half of the world which one is
tempted to say no Western writer but WooJf has
ever really understood or represented accurately.
Leonard Woolf is not well known as a writer of
fiction. This may help to explain the relative neglect
of Village in the Jungle, which has not yet won the
reputation or the readers which it deserves and
which not merely Forster and Orwell but scores of
other writers and novels about Asia have won.
Woolf did publish one other novel, The Wise Virgins,
in 1914, a play, The Hotel, and a volume of short
stories titled Stories from the East> drawn, like
Village, from his time in Ceylon. But none of these
found a wide audience, and he turned during and
after the First World War to journalism, editorial
responsibilities, essays, commentary, and a long
series of books on politics, imperialism, internatio-
nal affairs, the Cooperative movement, and other
topical subjects. Together with Virginia, he also
founded and managed almost single (or double)
handed the Hogarth Press. He records all of these
activities and much else in his delightful autobiogra-
phical volumes, Sowing, covering the years 1880-1904
(I960), Growing, 1904-1911 (1961), Beginning Again,
1911-1918 (1963), Downhill All the Way, 1919-1939
(1967), and The Journey Not the Arrival Matters,
1939-1969 (1969). These reminiscences have bela-
tedly won him a wider reputation as a writer, but
not of fiction. Despite the attention they attracted